128                To Sir Horace Mann               [irer

I should not say content, for he already seems to sigh after
his robes and guards. Lord Townshend8 is overjoyed to
succeed him, and has ceded the Lieutenancy of the Ordnance
to Mr. Conway, and takes Lady Ailesbury's brother, Lord
Frederick Campbell, for his secretary. I do not know how
the Irish will relish a Scot. Lord Townshend will impose
upon them at first, as he has on the world; will please
them by a joviality, and then grow sullen and quarrel with
them. His brother Charles remains Chancellor of the
Exchequer, will impose on nobody, though he will try to
impose on everybody; will please, offend, lower his character,
if possible, but will neither be out of humour himself nor
let anybody else be so. Lord Eockingham will declare
against opposition, and will oppose; and the Duke of New-
castle, and their disgusts, will reconcile Lord Eockingham
and the Bedfords. The latter will be violent, and George
<xrenville damp their fire by talking them to death, in order
to blow it up. Lord Temple will call himself head of th4
opposition, and will only do all the dirty work of it.

The Duke of York, we are told, has succeeded very well
at Paris. I shall know more certainly in a few days. It is
undoubted that that court has taken great pains to honour
and please him.

It is not from any hurry that I finish my letter so soon ;
but politics are subsided, and the town is a desert, I am
here preparing for my journey, and have come home these
two nights at ten o'clock, from having nowhere to go. It
will be different at Paris, where one does not begin to go
till nine. You will think me a strange man to leave
England when I had just fixed everything here to my mind ;
but I hate politics, and am glad to pass a month without
hearing of them. Nature, that gave me a statesman's head,
forgot to |ive me ambition or interestedness; and, if I had
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